o

".b_.'lqwdmmmmurr'm

blﬂ'ﬂu sake of—of what I once

T e e e e

gy Ougyright W. @ Chapman

panted. “Go at once, or 1 shall eall
for ald "

b Bo I want into the passage. But be
®or I reached the end of the little hall
Jacquellne came running back to me,
P “Monsienr!” she gnsped. "M, Paull

J “Monsleur!” She Gasped.
mlﬂu vou, I do not want you to be

. You are In dreadful
LCome back "

“No, Mme. T'Epernay,” 1 answered,
and she winced sgain, ns though [ had
#truck her across the face.

‘For my snke,” she pleaded, calch.
iIng ot my arm, and at that moment 1 I
herd n door slam underneath and |
heavy foolstepa begin slowly to nscend
the stairs.

danger

"No, madame,” ¥ answered, trying
0 release my arm from her clasp |
*Then for the, sake of—our love, |

Paul " she gaspal.

1 enffered her to Iead me bhaek into
ihe room. As she drew me back and
closed the door behind us I heard the
foolsteps turn along the
corridaor,

I knew that honvy guit as well as
though 1 already saw Leroux's hard |
face before my eyes. !

The room was completely dark, T
heard Leroux tramp In and his volce
mingling with the click-click of the
ball In the rouette wheel,

“Who s here?™ he demanded.

*1 am," answered Jaucqueline.

*Mandit!” he burst out explosively
*Where Is d'Hpernay? 1 am tired of
walting for him 1"

“l hmve told youn many times that
T do not know,” anawered Jucgqueline.

“How long will you keep up this
pretense, madame?” eried Leroux an-
grily. “What have you to galn by con-
weealing the knowledge of your husband |
from we?’

“M. Lerous, why will you not be- |
Mieve that 1 remember nothing?™ an-
awered Jacquellne, “After my father
had turaed M. Louls 4'Epernay out of |
‘hig hame, whither he had come to beg
money to pay his gambling debts, you
brought him back. You made my fa- |
ther take him back In. He wanted to
TAFTY e, But T refused, becagse 1|
had po love for him, But you [nxisted |
T should marry him, becuuse he had |
galoed you the entrance to the seign- |
fory and helped you to acquire )'our‘

]
|
l

puuse and

power over my father”

“Go on," growled Leronx, niting his
1ips.
thing.”

“Nothing that you do not already
Bnow, wonsiour,” she fashed out with
epirit. "My fsther came here, long
ago, a politteal fugitive, In danger of |
death, Yon koew this, and you played
mpon his fenrs, You drained him of
s last penny, and then offered him |
ten thousand dollars to gamble with
#n Quebec, telling him of the delights |

the city and promising him immu-
ity,” the girl went on remorsslossly, |
"And for this he wase, to assign his |
iproperty to Louls, thinking, of course, |
hat he could soon make his fortune
sl the tables, And Louls was to marry
ime, and In turn sell the ssigniory to
you, And so | married Louls under
Hhreat of death to my father.

“Oh, yea, mopsieur, the plan was |

‘Wmple and well devised, And I kuew |

*Porhaps 1 shall learn some-

S ———

nothing of It. But Louls d'Epernay |
biuried It all out (o me upon our
mweaddiog night, 1 think the shame of

{kpowing that I had been sold to him
sminbinged my mind, for I ren sut ints |
'the snown
“Novw you know all, monsieur, for [
wemember nothing more untll 1 found
al-u traveling back with M. How-
In the sleigh. Youm say T was In
New York. Well, T do not remem-

1 nay™

| M.

human ones, and, lke the others,
when food s scarce they prey upon
each other”

“Pardien, 1 like your spirit]” ex-
clalmed Bimon, staring at her with
frank admiration.

And Jacqueline’s head dropped then,
Unwittingly Simon had plerced her
defenses,

But he never knew, for before he
had time to know the graybeard rose
upon his feet and rubbed his thin

thlhu‘. chucklin
d yo
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"
any of you. Do you know what T did
with that ten thousand? I gave it to
my llitle daughter, and she has gone
to New York to make our fortunes at
Mr. Daly's ganming house. No, there
she Is!" he suddenly exclalmed. “She
has eome back ™
Leroux wheeled round
from ope to the other.
“Diable! BSo that was the purpose
of your visit to New York?" he asked

and looked

the girl. “So--you have not quite for-
gotten that, madame! Where a8 the
money ™ |

Jacgueling's lps quiversd. I uwl
her glance involuntarily toward the
door behind which I was stunding.

And suddenly the last phase of the
problem became clear to me. Jacgue-
line thought I had robbed her,

I stepped from behind the door and
faced Leroux. “I have that money,”
I said curtly,

I snw his fuce turn white. Fe stap-
gered back, and then, with n bull's bel- |
low, rushed at me, his heavy flsts
nloft.

But he stopped thort when he =aw l
my automatic pistol polnting at his
chest. And he saw in my face that I
wns ready to shoot to K,

“You thlief—you spy—yvon treach-
erous hound, I'll murder youl™ he
roared.

The dotard, who had
At me, came forward,

“No, no, T won't bave him muor |
derod, Simon,” he protested, laying o |
tremhbling hand on Leroux's shoulder
“He haos almost as good a roulette
system us 1 have™

been looking |

Won—and Lost. !

We must have stood confronting |
each other for fully a minute. ‘Then

Leroux dropped his hands and smlled |

sourly at me, |

*“You seem—temporarily—ta have |

|

!

|
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the advantage of me, M. Hewlett," he
sald, *1 respect your pertinacity, and
now At lust I am content In Having
discoversd the motlive of your enter- |
prize., 1 thought you were hired by
Carson, If you had been frank with
me we might have come to an under- |
stnndiog long ago, |

“You may leave nus, Mme. d'Eper- |
he sald to Jacquellne, “No |
doubt your absence will spare your
fealings, for we are golng to be frank
in our speech”

“1 thank you for your consideration,
Leroux,” replied Jacguellne,
walked quietly out of the room,

Leroux sat down heavily.

“1 will put down my cards,” he sald,
*“I hinve you here lu my power, [ have
four men with me. This datard"—he
glanced contemptuously at eold Du-
chalne—"has vo bearing on the situs-
tion, You can, of course, kill me; but
that would not help you. Where 1s
Louls d'Epernay ¥’ .

“I have never seen the man,” I ree
plied,

Lem x glanced Incredulously at me.

“1 gon’'t know why you are lying fo
me he sald. "It is not to your ad-
vanlage, You must have known that
she was ‘n Now York: Louls must
have told Carson, snd he must hyve
told you. And Louls mumt hnﬂ-'gnld
you the secret of the entrance, un-
less—"

“Listenn to me!™ 1 eried furiously.
*“1 will not be badgered with any more
questions. 1 have told you the truth.
I met Mmes, d'Epernay by aceldent,
nod 1 escorted her toward the chnteau
and followed her after you kidnaped
bher, to protect her from you."

He secowled at me feroclonsuly, and
then he bLegun studying my face I
returned stare for stare, Flually he
banged his Lig Sst down upon e
table,

“Well, It doesn't mwatter,” he uld.*
“hecause whatever your purpose you
cannot do any harm. And you vunder
stand Uit she Is & married woman.
S0 you will, no doubt, agree to take
your money and depart?

“I shall go If she tells me to go”
I smswered ; but even while I spoke my

and |

| to Jaequeline d"Epermay,

| Malrs side by side.

heagt sank, for I bad ligle hope,

.. . u

the money that I have been keeplug
for you." And 1 took out my pocket-
book,

Slmon looked at me Incredulously,

“l do oot understand you in the
least now, M. Hewlett,” he exclaimed,
“You are to keep the money. 1 do not
g0 back upon my bargalns”

“It 18 not, however, your money”
I retorted, though 1 knew that it soon
would be, Naturally T do oot carry

/
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Leroux Burst Into Loud Laughter,

b 7

eight thousand dollars ahout
me, 1 shall give you a check—"

Leroux burst into loud laughter and
clapped me heartily apon the shoulder.

“Paul Hewlett,” he sald with genu-
ine admiration, “you ure good
play., Well, let us take your check,

ment.”
his tongue into his cheek.

with |

‘ ing.

{ mnd It shall be necepted ln full setile- |
He winked at me and thrust |

I wans tog sick at heart to pay at- |

tention to bls buffoonery. 1 sat down
at the table and, taking up = pen
which lay there, wrote n check for
elght thou=and dollars, making It ont
This I hand-
ed to her.

“Adlen, madame.” 1 sald..

“Adlen, monsieur,” she nnswered al-
most lonudibly, her head bent low.

I went put of the room, still grip-
ping my pistol, and I took care to let
Simon see It nz we descended the
The nolsy laugh-
ter In the baliroom had ceased, but 1

heard Raoul and Jenn Petitjean quar- |

reling, and their thick voleces told me
that they were In no condition to ald
thelr master,

Then there was only Leroux and

Philippe Lacroix to deal with, [ could
| have saved the situation.
What a fool I had been! What an

Irresolute fooll I never learned.

Az we reached the hottom of the
stairs Philippe Lacrolx came out of
the ballroom currying a candle, I saw

| his melancholy, pale face twist with

surprise us he percelved me.

“Prilippe, this 1= M. Paul Hewlott"
sald Leronx, "Tomarrow you will con
vey hirh to the cabin of Pere Antolne,
where hie will be able to make his own
plans, You will go by way of le Viell
Ange.

“Now, M. Hewlett, I shall xhow yon
your sleeping quarters for tonight,”
Leroux continued to me, and conduet-
e&d me out into the fenced yurd.

Two slelghs were standing hefore
the bots. Leroux led me past them
and knocked at the door of the largest
cabin.

“Plerre Caribon " he shouted,

He was fucing the door and did not
sog what 1 saw at the
on the other side. 1 saw the face of
the old Indian, distorted with a grim-
nee of fury ss he eyed Lerour,

1
!
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little window

Next moment he stood eringing he- |

fore him, his fentures a mank, Look-
ing in 1 saw & huge stove which near
Iy filled the Interior, and seated be-
slde It the middle-aged squaw,

“This gentleman will sleep heve to-
night,” sald Leroux curtly.
moraing at sunrigse hamess a slelgh
for him and M. Lacroiz. Adlen, M.
Hewlett,” he continued, turning to me,
“And be sure your check will never bhe
presented.”

There waa something so sinister In
bis ‘manner that agein 1 felt that
theill of fear which he seomed able to
lnspire In me,

1 went In with Plerre Caribou, and
the squaw glided out of the ecabin.

were two couches of the kind
oeed 0 call ettomans jnside,
bad evidently omce formed part

“In the |

| below.

had eaten hardly anything for dawys,
and only a few mouthfuls since moro-

The lndlan drew the stool near me
and sat down. “You meet Mlle. Jacque-
line In New York?" he asked,

“I brought ber back,” | answered.

*1 know,” the ludian answered. *1|,

meet Slmon ; drive him from St Bon!-
face to chatesu. [ take Ma'm’'selle
Jacquellng to St. Boniface when she
run ‘way. Simon npot here then or 1
be 'frald. Simon bad man; d=— bad,
He give my gal to Jean Petitjean, My
gal good gal tll Simon give her to
Jean Petitjean. Slmon d—— bkad
man. Me kill him one day.™

1 w & glimmer of bope now,
though of what 1 hardly knew ; or per-
haps it was only the desire to talk of
Jacquellne and hear her name upon
my lUps and Plerre's.

“Plgrre, 1 came here to save Mile,
Jacieline,” I whld. 2

“No enn save him" he answered.

“No can fight agaln imon.”

“Whit, In the défWil's pame, I8 his
power, then?" 1 erled,

"Le dlable” he replled., He may

misunderstood me, but the ap-
“No use fight him.” he
Old tmes, him

have
swer was apt.
sald. “All finish now,
finish, and my gal, too, Soon Plerre
Qaribou, him fintsh, No can fight
Simon. Perlaps old Plerre kill him,
nobody else.” He looked steadily at
me. *“1 polson him dogs,” he added.

“What? [ exclaimed.

“Simon, him tell me long ago no-
body come to chatean. So you fimish,
too, maybe. What he tell you, you

!'EEI

go

*Lacrolx {8 golng to taks me to Pere |
Antolne’'s eabin tomorrow morning.”

The Indian grunted “Simon nho
mean to let you go” he sald, *Fle
mean kil you. You know top much
Sometime he kill me, too, or 1 kill
him."

“Plorre.” I sald, taking him by the
arm, "what s the Old Angel—le Viell
Ange? \

He stared stolldly at me,

“Why you ask that? he sald

“Because Lacrolx has been Instroct.
ed to take me by that route™ | an-
swarad

Plerre shook the aahes ont of his pipe |
and rose. “Come with me,"” he ...-::-1.|
you frien" of |
Come,"”

“1 show you—because
Ma'm'selle Jacqueline.

I followed him out of the hut. A
large moon was just rising out of the
onst hut It was not yet high enough
to enst much lght,

We traversed perhaps a mile of
outer blackness. Then | began to see
a gleam of moonlight In front of me, |
and though 1 had not been conscious
of any turn 1 discovered that we must
have retraced our course completely,
for 1 heard the roar of the aataracts
again,

Then we emerged upon & tiny shelf
of rock some forty feet up the face
of the wall and ouite Invisible from
It was ¢ little ahove the level
of the chatenn roof, about A hundred
yards away, Relow me 1 conld see the |
maln entrance to the tunnel. l

We had a foothold of mbout ten
feet on the level platform, which was |
slippery with smooth black lce, and
thundering over us, %0 near that I |
conld almost have touched it had I
stretehed out my hand, the whirling
torrent plunged into that bell below.

Plorre caught my arm ss [ reeled,
slck with the shock of the discovery, |
and yelled into my ear above the din,

“Le Viell Ange!™ he erled. “This
way Simon mean you to go tomorrow,
Lacroix him teilsyou: *Get down, we
find the rond.’ Ile take you up here
and push you-—#0." _

Heé made a graphle gesture with his
arm and pointed. T looked down,
shuddering, into the hlack, foam-
erested water, bubbling and whirling
among the groletque lce pillars that
stoodd like sentries upon the brink.

"What you 407" he asked, “You go
to Pere Antolne tonight? What son
do now?”

1 took the pistol from my cont
pocket.

“Plerre,” 1 answered, “1 have two
bullets here and both of them are for
Simon. Tonlght 1 had him In my
power and spared him, Now 1 am go-
ing back pnd I ahall shoot him down
like a doi, whether he Is armod of
defenseless ™

Plerro's faca was twitching. “Yon
no go bnek ™ he ¢ried, “Simon he kil
you, No use to fight Stmon. Him

time not come yet. When him timo
come ba die™

*When will it come? I asked, look-
ing at the man's fentures, which were
distoried with frenzied hate.

“1 not know I exclalmed Plerre. *1
try fOnd—cards tell me. No Indian
man In this part comntry remember
how tell me. In old days paay could
tell, Now 1 walt. When kis timne
come ol Tndlan know, He MI Eimon
then himself. Nobody slss kil Simon.

_furaighjags, for. thelr No_use you try.*

———

- TNy v,

| world!

FEixl
¥
i

shoot him down in his tracks
As I stepped nearer him my feet dis
lodged = pebble, which rolled with a
splash into the bed of the stream.
The man started and spun sround,

ippe Lacreoix.

and I saw bhefore me the pale, melan-

| choly features of Phillppe Lacrolx

CHAPTER XVI.
Louls d'Epernay,

He uttered an onth and
steps buckwnrd, but I saw that he was
uparmed and that he realized bis help-
lesspess. He fung his hands above his
head and stood facing me, surprise
and terror twisting his features into
A grimacing grin.

“T have something of importance to
say to you, monsieur,” he began,

I ¢ean belleve that,” I answered
Is sbout le Viell Ange, is It not?

"By God, T did not meun—1 swear
to you, monslour—-listen,
one moment only,” he
“Lower your pistol. You see that I
am noarmed (”

I lowered (6. “"Well, say what you
have to say.” T sald to him.

“Laroux Is a devil!” he burst out,
with no pretended passion. “I want

took two

"It

hoard Leéroux's barsh volee
and 1t 1 stopped outalde It was not
in Indicsion but because | meant to
make sure of many this tme.

“I waut you, Jacqueline,” 1 heard
him sa¥ in & volee which betrayed no
throb of passion., “And 1 am golng ta
have you. I always have my way, |
am not ke that weak fool Hewlett"

“It was 1 sent »lm away, not you,” ¢
she cried. Do you tiink he was afrald
of you?"

“You are a splendi! woman Jacque+
line,” he sald. “I lUko the way you
dely me—by heaven, 1 do! But you
are quite at my mercy. And youa are
going to yield! You will yleld your
will to mine—"

.

“Never!"™ she erled. =
myself loto the lake before tu. :
bhappen. Ah, monsleur”—her volce
took on a pleading tone—"why will
you not take all we have and let us
go? We are two helpless poople: we
shall never betray your secrets, Why
must you have me too?"

“Decanse 1 love you, Jacqueline®
he cried, and now 1 heard an under-
tone of passion which I had pot sus-
pected in the man.

He caught her In hls arms, Shes ut-
téred a lttle gasplng cry and struggled
wildly and Ineffectually In his grasp.

I was quite cold, for I knew that
was to be the last of his villaloles, I
entered the room and walked up to the
table, my pistol ralsed, alming st his
heart, and I feit my own beart beat

| | Saw Before Me the Features of Phil |

steadily and the will to kill rise doml-
nant above every hesitation.

Leroux spun round, He saw me,
and he smiled his sour smile, He did
not flinch, although he must have seen
that my hand was as sleady a8 n rock.

“What, you again, monsieur?" he
asked wmockingly, “You have come
back? You are always coming back,
aren't yout" ¢

“I bave come back to kil you, Le-
roux,” I answered, and pulled the trig
ger six times,

And each time I heard nothing but

[ the click of the hammer.

Then, with his bull's bellow, Simon
was upon me, dashing his fists into my
face and bearlog me down, My puny
struggles were as (neffective as though
I had been fighting ten men. He had
me on the floor and was knsellng on
my chest, and {a a trice the other ruf-
fluns had come dashing along the hail.

Jacquellne was Qewting with hoer

| Httle fists upon Leroux's broad back,

but he did not even fesl tha blows
I heard old Charles Duchalne's piplog
cries of fear, and then sowebindy hald
me by the throat and I was swimming

| in hlack water,

monsieor, |
etammered, |

“Bring n rope, Raoul!" I heard Si-
maon call,

Half conscious, I knew that T was
belng tled. T felt the rope tighten
upon my wrists and lmbs; presently
I opened my aching cves to find my-
self trussed ke a chicken to two loge
of the table and Leroux wns standing
over me, perfectly chlm,

“Ah, Paul Hewlett, you nre a very
poor consplrator Indeed.” he sald, “to
try to shoot a man without auything
in your pistol. Do you remember how
affectionately I put my arm round you

| when you were sitting In that chair

you to help me, M, Hewlett, and 1|

can help you In n way you do not
dream of. M, Hewlett, how much do
you think this seigniory s worth ¥

“Some half a milllon dolinrs, per-
hapsa™

He came close to mo and hissed Into
my éar: “Monsleur, there I8 more gold
in these rocks than poywhere o the
Look herel Hepe ™

He stooped down and hegan [ossing
pebbles at my feet. Put they were
pebbles of pure gold and sach one of

writlog your ridiculous check? It was
then that T took the liberty of extract-
ing the two cartridges. Buot I did

| think you would have sensa enough to
| exnmine your pistol and reload hefore
| you returned.'

He picked up n scrap of pewspaper
from the table and held it before my
eyes, deliberutely turning up the oll
lamp wick that F'might read It. I rec

| ogaized It at once. Tt was the clipplog

them was as large as the first jolot of |
you pulled out your pocketbook.” sald

my thumb, And I had misjudged his
cournge, [ think, for It was avarice
and not foar that made him tremble,

“It ts everywhere, monsleur!” erled
Lagrolx. *"In this stream, In these
hills, t00, You ean gather a mortar
ful of earth anywhere and it will show
eolor when It J& washed, We found
this place together—"

“You and Leroux?

*No! 1 and-"

He broke off suddenly and eved me
with furtive cunning.

“Yea, you, monsieur, Léroux and I
And we two worked
with nothing more than pleks and
shovels and mortars and pestles, Lo-
roux and I There was nobody else
Tt Ia the richest gold deposit In the
world, M. Hewlett, and nelther Itaoul
nor Jean Petitfean knowas the secret—
only Leroux and 1. One canpot light
upots this place save by n mirsele of
chance, such as hrought you here, God
pnt this treasure In these hills, and he
d!d not mean [t ta ba found.”

I grasped bim hy the shonlder, *Do
you see what this means? [ shouted.

*It means n glorious Hife 1™ he erled,
“All the wealth In the world—"

“No, It meane death!™ | answered.,
“It means thnl 4f Leroux succeeds In
killing me he will ki)l you too!
you supposa that he will share kb
hoard with you?

“No, M. Newlett,” answered Lacrolx
quietly, “And that is precisely what
I wanted to say to you. You are not
a hog like leroux; T can trust
Come with me, monsieur. | don't know
how you got into the wrong passage,
but It Is slmple—stenlghs ahead, Come

here together, |

i
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from the pewspaper, descriptive of the
murderad man, which I had ent out in
the train and placed In my pockethook

“You dropped this, my friend, when

Simon. “Youn are a very poor con-
spirator, Paul Hewlett, Well?"

“Well1 I ropeated mechanically,

“Who killed him?™ he shouted,

He shook the paper before my eves
and then he struck me across the face
with L

"Wha killed Louls d’Epernay?” he
yelled, and Jacqueline screamed In
fl'nl‘_

“1 41" T answered after & moment.

CHAPTER XVIilL
The Little Dagger.
staggersd batk against the
wall nnd afod there, scowling Hke A
devil, It woe evident that wmy answer
had been tolally unexpected.

“IMd you know this, madame?™ criod
Leroux flercely to Jacqueline, y

“Yes" she replied,

"“You lled to shleld sourself ™

“No, to shisld im,” she crled. "R
cnuse he was my only, friend when I
wus helpless in a strangd city, You
did not steal my mensy, ' did you,
Paul?™ she added, turnlng swiftly upon
me. “No, you have pald me.  You
wera keoping It for me”

“You ile, d—n you!™ yelled Le
roux, and bhe struck her acroks the

Leronx

l'r: 1' mouth as he had struck me

I writhed In my honds. 1 pulled the
heavy table after me as I'iried Lmpo-
featly to craw! townrd him. sending
the whefl fiylng and all the papers
whirling through tha alr. I cursed Le
ronx as binsphemously as he wos curs
tpg Jacqueline,

| And at the door was the pale face

of Fhillppe Lagrotx,
(Gontinned Nex: Wook)




